* Ma Saw's Elevation *
pillar were four statues, the four Buddhas who had
been on earth, Kakusandha, Konagamana, Kassapa
and Gotama. They sat there, back to back, facing the
four quarters of the world, smiling a hidden smile,
sheathed in the tranquillity of their samddhi trance. She
observed the King on his knees, repeating the Three
Gems and other versicles. Far removed was this from
the previous day's attempted commune with mountain
spirits, when for tipsy mediums the tempo of the music
was wrought up to madness. Here was the peace of the
Eightfold Path, of the Lords who possessed the Nine-
fold Glory.

But lest such abstractions should prove too cold she
saw that on the walls in fresco were provided scenes
which repeated the happy abandon of the reliefs with-
out. To her left was a spirit flying downwards with
tossing hands and feet flung up, graceful and young. It
came from clouds, but clouds which, as you looked,
took life. For she saw eyes staring from them, or were
they the nipples of breasts? As she asked the question,
she saw the clouds wreathe up more exuberantly into
curling shells, which imperceptibly became owls and
bulldogs and then bears and ducks. Letting her glance
sweep with the line's rhythm, she found that these ani-
mals were now sprouting creepers from mouth or tail;
that every being passed in and out of the vegetable
world, trunks of elephants turning into palm-trees and
human hair or finger-nails growing leaves. Yet it was
no menacing jungle of the underworld, but a buzz of
happy creatures rejoicing in the bliss of community
with all things. And heartily Ma Saw thanked the dear
Buddhas, who spread about them such concord.
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